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A GOOD RAPID-TRANSIT BILL.

The favorable action of the Sen-
ate Cities Committee on the Elsberg
bill raises hopes of the speedy
passage of that measure as amended.

Is the vexed question of future
subways solved at last? If so, some
share of the credit must go to Will-
jam M. Ivins as the author of the
amendments.

The bill as modified is designmed
to quiet the objections of its oppon-
ents as originally drawn, while yet
safeguarding the public interest. It
provides that contracts for construc-
tion, equipment and operation must
T be let separately by the Rapid-Tran-

RS sit Comrlnj:\sion unless the Board of
Estimate and Apportionment shall also decide that public polk:y will be
better served by combining them; limits the term of the op?mnng lease
to twenty vea;s; authorizes the construction of pipe gnllene's and em-
powers ﬂ'*.e.Mayor to fill vacancies in the Board, as he has himself sug-
gested that his successor might do.

Thus the occasion for criticism of the Commission as a self-perpetu-
ating bodv is removed, two vital mistakes of the city’s first subway ven-
ture are corrected, and the problem of separate or joint construction and
operation is left to the adjudication of a board well constituted to guard
the city’s interest.

The bill, indeed, appears to meet all rational objections and to pro-
vide a satisfactory basis of agreement which distinctly brightens the out-
look for rapid transit,

The City Club, of course, remains to be heard from. Will it con-
sent to the sacrifice of its pet Page bill which the acceptance of thig
compromise measure makes necessary? On its attitude toward the new
Elsberg bill will depend the construction to be put on its motives in op-

posing the bill as originally framed with a measure which had the outward
aspect of legislation drawn for the benefit of special interests,

TOU MANY WATER COMMISSIONS.
Senator Gardrer, of Prooklyn, has introduced a bill to abolish tha
City Water Commission. There are now four bodies which have to dg
with New York City's water supply, not including either the Legislature
or the Board of Estimate,
These four are Commissioner Ellison, who looks after the old water
system; the bi-partisan Aqueduct Commission, which draws salaries for

proiorging the construction of the Croton storage reservoirs; the new
City Water Commission, which has charge of the Esopus scheme, ang
the State Water Commission, with supervisory powers.

This complicated subdivision of responsibility is absurd and expen-
sive. There should be only one Water Department in New York, and

the man at the head of that should be in charge. If he is faithless or in
competent it is the Mayor's duly to remove him and appoint a better |
man. The subdivision of power greatly accounts for the enormous water |
waste and the failure to ufilize the watersheds which the city already owns

“CHILDREN OFF THE STREET.” |

A speaker at the Mayor’s hearing on the bill to remove the tracke |
from Death avenue said that the children killed by the trains there were |

those who tried to steal rides on the moving cars or to pilfer from thens.
He added:

Let the clerzymen who are protesting so loudiy against the tracks on Eley- '
enth avenue teli their parishioners to keep their children off Eleventh avenue.

The rest of the speech was never heard, being drowned in a roar o:
angry remonsirance.  Yet the cpinion was typical of the aititude of many
elements in the community. '

It is the attitude of the automobilist who dashes at forty miles ar
hour through a country village and says: “Let them keep their children |
off the street if they dow't want them to be killed.” '
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To the Editor of The Evening World:”

lm)s‘wea' to this?

- ROBERT P. THRONE,
my acqualntances to be thus accomplish- ; ) Sayre, Pa.
) n f{riends there s only |

This Girl Can Coolk.

| R A

H H : A ST e M d Thermometers.
It is the atlitude of the tralley-car magnate who orders a speed to be'  Corre mondents oL 7't do any housework. She | anners an «
maintained through crowded streets that endangers life. It is the attitude youns&iris for being fcnd of dancine |18 too lazy even to IR Sy e e ey
rnra’ace o artA A al S W e Cbeety @ aot muwlang abogt (moking Jisey C - 02 etter 1
glfa tthe care.ess contractor who makes the street dangerous with heavy| “ 1", .\ eishroen, am R N Can Any One Rolve Thisy | comwplalns of New Yurk men's manners
SIS, . ) . - euchre, theatres, &c.. ani am neat and | T4 11, Bditor of The Evening World: gnmi says men heres don't tike off their
It is about time for a revival and better enforcament of the good old siviish, but L am fond of cooking, and | 1 notleed the following example: | hats when entering hotel lobtdes ard

common-law view of the streets as public highways where
£o upon his lawful

el

occasions and where even a child is safe.
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A Romance of Manheiten
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g alwoys 18, sald  Garvin |
T iy B ol -
CITsPTER XI,
- o - - L wns { 12 I ‘:.'.':
A Visit in the Nisht, Sfin WE B 1 i
HE | o 1= of 4l o | Ldare believe that woman s coming
1% ey 1 | ne ™l v ' . .
- T w4 . g hom to-night spoke up  Garvi, |
HPICR house wd to be unusus | . !
g ¢ 1t we smoke?
ally duil when the two frierls | “ND.
reaol o It 3¢ how the gtreet ! .
rea «a It. & CHOW  tlie reet iR *1 Anothér gilenca followed,
@ave out less plow than they suouwld e .
The house it<elf wns dark and gliomy, 19 ORey ":” on .}lm post. If)r tha
There wns not a stor to be sec; L&"ll'» L. N U h“m...“ el 124
the nioan w L dopth of ]y ‘Sl” SURE Yl Ledox.
that stemed not even to huve a silver |, " | -
Hntne | Taking a sun bvath?
ing. 5
“Yes,
“Going to be a mean  nigit.'' sabd | “Well. s : Y
P i B e i s i ) cll, as long as vou don't take any-
e W R R ”‘ ; [ thing else on the beat vou won't be
‘\x ch vaers saadd wWe stow our- called de hefore the Comt issioner,
gelves, ) = With this wise and amlebatable truth
replled Tenox, |4y, i oliran p b on In the gloon,
! 'I—;‘ tw”l*"-'- “Hey!"' whispered Lenox a few min-
b U ldeg, " Jiuve we any
lagel righit to hreaikx Inté v house and Garvin
N ¢ night?” |
’-P.‘”id ,.l, ; night o1 ‘ ’ ! mred suddenly
by Hurdiy, il ¥ with a la of range, and
But we must no! retundn here talking @ Lbing the steps of the yellow
Nobody will come* brick hoigze,
Lenox had patrolled 5o manv blooks | “Whit do you think?" asked Garvin,
’cl:lu“\;l.r \,‘A In .'" ’T: .fl !_ was not di- “His! They are probably here fop
'I‘h"-" ‘H-"“ O '.',‘“, "“ u ul‘< il = ) Mrs, ¥oby.  Possibly she has deter.
L Saeiil v Y oonr
d \ | ® }
. ner m.!“u‘ nocell opposite the vellow | Mined not to return to-night, and hus
brick hot¢, f(rom which the two |®¢0t them for clothing or something

clse."
“Could be burglars,” smi@ Gesvin,

P

watchers obtainel a complete view of

any man m,lv‘hn\-s my housework to do every day. ! “Ona hour after a traln left & cer-| when meeting ladies on tha street and
£ "Y1 I embrotder,
| waijsts,
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and ¢an make mv
I am not the -mly

own ta'n station the engzine broke down | don't leave their hats off while talking

ve out ¢ and then proceeded at three-fifths its ! to them. It might

be well vnough far

“So they coulil.”

T iwu men were at the front
and one looked around as If makin
sure there wis no wat-her, The othe:
was fumbling with the loek.

“Wea'll find out what they want,' sald
Ler

|
Iaft thoir nlare angd n.si
they did =0 the two men disappsared
Inside the housa,

T hey hiline

As rapidly as Garvin could hobble| “Garvin,” sald ILenox, ‘I can hold
they crossed the street, and ;\n:-»ndod‘ this .lel'low covered. You get some
the steps, o

The hall was perfectly dark, and yet - -y Garvin _had never been in the house
from ‘Um dinlng-room there came the Lenox had his reveiver In hand agaln. 7 before. But he made about three hob-
uspielon of a gleam. Wi . ) g
Tantera, Cf & @eam. It Was & darkiny i gaples, qLsxs get what we cat and clear out,” | B0 (PTRCN TS 'R SRehesttne.

Ionox stepped through the hall more ,J-€00% was dolng some hard thinking. said the other. “You don't need that,’”” sald the bur-
AIALY CRAT  GAEVInG (SRS foan) Blow-. F18. 0 that Mrs. Foby had been a l.enox took o match from his pocket. of “r 't fight.”
f'.pl IV i T vxl{‘i ' ad e 1':.4 1 Tt lver of siplen property. But gh: had In an Instant the scene changed, glgr Wh°~ W Con oulﬁ wﬂn ; "‘u.id
)' (" A x‘,,,.,lr g R Jworn to him that she was such no| Knowing ifust where the gas jet waa 1 can't trust the other fellow,

""; u & i') o 4 ha d hadow of !'mrar Yet hore was practieal proof | located, Lenox, by a quick and certain | I.enox.

ANCX stoced In the deep -'{-1-1‘ oW 0% that she wae kesping up her old busl- [ motion, hod #'ruck the match, and the | Both were bound, water was used to
the door and saw the iwo thlsves.at ripgq bwo, astonishcd burglars saw ihe flame raviye tt.he\ »;lctlm of Gntrm s“oruwh,

AL L Uarvin reached hls slde and look:.d| of the gas, anl under it a man with one | and in ten minutes a mos uliar pro-

Ihey had opened a drawer in an old ovor Lenox's shoulder, lwme arm, but holding u revolver in his | cession lef: the vellow brick house and
buffet, and wore « R, inws | Uhe wlewmns ot the dark lantern made | 80und hand, headed for the precinet statlon-house.
eiit watehes, neck ,‘*-""'—“"5‘- PNES Ltha Ua erouching figires seemn swe: “Dave T.enox!" gasped one, The officer on post met them and
gaverware, everyiaing Ahat is loot ‘to' “Ciarvin nudged Lenox. Tiwre was ro There was an ugly look on both faces. | ¢irred.
the second xll.‘ the plekpocket, response. “I am sorry to Intrude,”’ said Lenox, “Is that your sun bath?'' he gaspod,
the thug and (he sneal thief. Ticated os it could be on the stage | caimly, “but T hapvened to have a little “Keep your eye on the yellow hou:e,"

This s great lenox heard one of | tie scene would make a hit. The i.e- | business here myself to-night, and now o .

: ST TN nd al RB “ sald Lenox. “"Somebody may go there,
the men siy. Ve couldn't make Q@ :an ang Lreaian, both h]?urgd, the | that we are together, perhaps it \ "1 be The man on post swi his night-
haul lke thig in Fifth avenue. Idarkn:ss: the two burglars In the waver. | in order for me to tell you that yo ire i ung

“How could you,” replied the ather In ! " stick and tried to find a rift in the bank

I 1 you,” replied the oth & gleam of the lantern, and the bag of | my prisoners.
burglar, “when all the stuff In Fifth, valuables, made a remarkable scene. & by & fug full,” eald the taller of | Of, clouds. o
avenue seems ko come here?” One of 'the burglars rose. the two, His deflance seemed to (n-| ‘‘Liooks as if somebody had,” he re-
They tad with them a , which they | *“T wom;our thers is anything to eat \ other, and the two M marked u&c walked on. s
proceeded with professional eoolnese to | or dnink,” he sald, ! revolvers. - o PSS Be Continwedd - . -
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1, "You may shoot firet,” sald Lenox.

!
+ "I should think so."
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A n E ad rl Y PI ant. ,
By J. Campbell Cory.
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orlginal speed, arriving at Its destina- (people to do that In warm Virginla, but
tion two hours late. If the train had |for New York petple to do that when
run fifty miles further before break-|the thermometer re¢gisters twenty or
ing dong it wonld ha.e arooved &t | more below 2ero It woulrdu't do very
'ts destination forty minutes sooner. | well. C K
What was the distance batween the Overcrowded Car Platforms.
| statlons?’  Will readers work out the
To tha Editor of The Evening Wourld:

With thousands of others I voice the
sentiment of Magistrate Poole in regard
to the sireet rallroad company allowing
the rear platform to be crowded
when there are plenty of seats In the
car., No one should be permitted to
stand outside when there are seats In-
side. Many times you wlll see both

women and men left standing on the
corner unable to fight their way on
board, the platform being crowded, and
nu effort made by the conductor to
clear it. J. E. T

‘T don't care to #hoot uniess I am com-
nelled to do so. You know ‘me, and, of
course, you know that I recognize you.
Suppose vou kilied me. There is an-
other man looking at you who
you, and who would have you in
hands of the police in two hours.”
As he spoke he was handling his pils-
tol carelessly. They put theirs back in
thedr pockets. Then he @il the same,
“*What are you golng to do?’' asked
one,
| pAY |
tiom,
‘‘Can't weé fix up some way?”
“Not whkh me.”
“Now, look liere, Lemox. You kno
this thing means a long time dor us."

You don’'t gain
anything by running ws In. Why not
come to some agreament? We'll act
fair. You don't want this stuff. I have
me.’*

“I don't want it,"”" sald Lenox.
along and he quiet."

““Where Is your other man?”

“Oh." said Lenox, “he'll arrive.”

Tha burglar wixo had
about coming to
lenox and struck him,

“You won't take me,’" he sald.

Lenox, slightly staggered by the|
blow, fell backward, but reached for|
his revolver again,

I'he burglar Jashed for the door,
There wus a pecuilar swishing sound
and rhe next moment the cross-arm
of the cruteh landed on his head., He
fell flat and unconscious, and Garvin
hobbied Into the roen.

“Just in time,"” he sald. *“A crutch
is a tough thing to run up against.'”

The remalning burglar glanced from
Garvin to Lenox. By this time Lenox
had Ms revolver in hand again,

“It's up to you,” sald the burglar.
“If you can't make a deal, do what
you please."

,am going to take you to the sta-

“What's the use?

“Come

NEW YORK THRO' FUNNY GLASSES.

By Irvin S. Cobb.

E have here a practical working model of the old-style, flat-tire fable
w equipped with electricity and other modern improvements.

Once upon a time—that's the way they always start—the Hare
and the Tortoise ran a go-as-you-please race from the Battery to One Hun~
dred and Twenty-fifth street.

“This,” sald the Hare to himself after watching the Tortoise climb
aboard an uptown trolley car, “is going to be like hypothecating the glue
cose gumdrops from Baby Gladys. I'll leave the opposition so far behind
at the finish that parties in the grand-stand won't be atle to teli whethex
Br'er Terrapin is running last in to-day's race or first in to-morrow's. We
come of a mighty fast stock any way you take us. Look at the Belglum
branch of the family—four sets of bables every year—sometimes five. The
grip microbes don’t make a much better showing than that. Sometimes
1 think the President makes a mistake in not adopting one of our folks
for an emblem instead of a stork. But, speaking now of this speed contesty
presently I'll hop out and catch the Through Red-Lamp Limited on M,
Ryan’s Road and I'll be hitting the homestretch while my hardsheil Bap=
st friend {8 admiring the legs on the Seward statue passing Union Square.
But in the mean time I think I might as well enjoy a nap.”

'So he lit a fresh cigarette and eased hiz eyeglasses off the bridge of
his nose and put his feet up on the desk and drifted off into a Willlam
Travers Jerome that lasted thirty minutes, Then he put on his hat and
dropped down into the subway. On the platform two ambulance surgeons
were assaying a ticket-chopper for pot-metal,
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‘““What is that?" asked one of them, “a nugget?” '

“No,"” said the other, “it's a lung. Hold his legs 2 minute until I get
the granulated T-ralls out of the aesophagus. His wind-pipe looks lilua ¢
right-of-way."”

But mere steel particles, even In bulk, couldn't bluff J. Henry Hare.
He climbed aboard a northbound exrress, found his favorite strap and pres
pared to do the Harlem hike in record time. Dut the regular fast scliedule
had been lald up for repairs ever since the day the road was finished; tha
trip was thickly punctuated with fullstops and semicolons. For all the
harrowing details see any regular patron of the line,

Meanwhile the Tortolse was progrescing toward the far distant dese
tination in a conservative but cunsistent manner. The trip was enlivened
by pauses when the motorman, leaniug over the dashboard, plucked pare
ticles of pedestrians in the past tense out of the fender, or the conductom
administered the Mrs. Minor Morris treatment to lady passengers who ha@
falled to ask for trausfers when they first got aboard, or th~ crew Jined ug
on the platform to salute one of the Metropolitan jury-fixers. On, on they
journeyed, past bird-bSox apartment-houses and squirrel-cage hotils until
they neared the goal. It was near night. The official lamp-lighter of the Up=
per West Side was turning on tha gas in the only street light that burns
regularly north of Filty-ninth street.

Five hours later the Subway express, direct from the Batiery without
change of cars, rolled into the station at Ones Hundred and Twenty-fifth
street. But Aloysius Tortoise, wearied of waiting, had the
amount of the wager and gone to bed.

THE FUNNY PART:

The “fifteen-minutes-to-Harlem” slogan needs revising a heap more

than Aesop does.
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City Taﬁle Talk.

By Charles R. Barnes.

b 63

HESHE city folks is queerish—I never secn th’ beat
T Th' way they mumbles nonsense w'en they set down t' eat!

Young Tom, tli' son I visit, brought cut th’ queerest chat
Last evenin® at a Jdluner he give hers In his flat
A lady says: “Caruso, ain't he th' cunnin’ dear!™
My Tom allowed th't poker gits played more ev'ry year; i
Another feller murmured: ‘I do adore this town!* i

\
Axn' Tom's wife says: *““Ob, Mamle, ain’t that a lovely gown!™ :
IL N

Sich babblin’ an’ sich chatbter {'r growed-up folks ilke themd

I kinder plans t' stop it, an’ says: “A-hem, a-hem!

I been a-readin’ mtely some solentifik man

Has figgered out f'r certaln jes' w'en th' world began.”

I thought p'haps they'd holler: '‘D’je ever sse th' beat!™ 1

But, no. One says: “Oh, really!"” Another says: “How sweet!”

An' then they took t’ gassin’ about th’ styles in clo‘es, i

Quite frequently rovertin’ t' them fool Broadway shows. }
1IL <

W'y, dang me, in th' kentry w'en we set down t* eat lt

We talk o' somethin’ serfous—th' crops, th' price o' wheat, |

Er 'bout th' preacher's sermon, er politics, b'gosh, }

Not foolish schoolgirl toplcs an' soft dressmakin’ bosh.

Th' city fellers guy us an’' call us rubse an’ yaps; )¢
They say we've got no oulochure—th't may be true, p*haps. !
But in th' rooral Jeestricts all decent folks 'ud balk 1
At anythin' approachin’ this city table talk. J

THE MOCK ORANGE
BRIDGE WHIST CLUB.

By Grinnan Barrett.

ES, they've taken poor Mrs. Gabalong to the sanitarium,”. said Mra,
Olver Quiver, Vice-President of the Mock Orange (N. J.) Bridge Cluby
“and now her hushand |8 going around everywhere saying that {t waa all
brought on by bridge. DI} you ever hear of such a thing!
“If you really would like to know, J can tell you exactly what's given Mrae
Gabalong the nervous prostration. It wes the new rule the club passed prohll;la.
ing conversation during play. Now, Mrs. Gabaleng’s idea of a glorious Immonrs
tallty would be to have a juwbone that never got tired, I ven'tabily boteve hep
conception of heaven !s a place whers you have vour chodce between o palr of
wings and another tongue! And yet sho's forever snying that ehe's a Pers 41 0!
very few words. That may be true, but as she uses all of thent 01 o il ovep
agaln a great many times, {t amounts to the same thing in .. long ”
“Yes, indeed, I'm quite certain in my own mind it was the ruie ac
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that sent the woman off to the sanitarlum. Of course, from the very bes - 1ing we
decided that talking at the table would be discopraged, but natveally rolody pald
any attention to that—that 'r, af course, nobwdiy who had serse oningh o carry

the run of the cards In her head and talk at the =amo tiiae pald any o1 tng w0
ft—but there were a few oue-sided creatures who insisted that talkl g tiox thelp
minds off thelr game. And, finally, Mrs. Colefect lost a prize Locousge sho got 80
interesited hearing Mrs. Acidlook tell about her symptoms that she forpot 1o soare
herself. She promptly raiscd a fuss. So they passed the ruls, AN ey when
anybody starts to say anything at the table the other three say, ‘Sh-i!" ke that,
and then, of course, when they do you that way yu are lodiiing for 4 cliice 10
get even. And at yesterday's meeting it sounded sometimes as 7 sonebody wae
thooing a lot of hens out of a flower hed, { i
“Well, it was just simply too much fie Mra. Gahalorg, Ard now she's in o
place where the nurses go around with rubber-soled shoes on, and the [iors are
all padded, and the doors swing on leather hinges, and nobady spenks a word oul
loud, and they wbn't let you eat popcorn because It malkcs o “clse when you
chaw It. I guess Mrs, Gabalong will go erazy there in earnist., If they reallyy

want her to got well It's my private op/nion they had betiar send her to a phomgs

graph [factory. by
“Dear me! 1 know I have more troubles than any “vi:man allva, The biltie
from the caterer and the decorntor and the povitryer-_hnt Gooen’t gound exa I

right somchow, but, of comse, you coulin't cull him a chickener—all came ton

gether, and now Mr. Quiver is z«ying wy extruvogance {8 ghing to drive M‘.” :
the poorhouse. Iin mever stops to think about all the beautiful prizes I've v
He just puts his head In his hands and groans in a very depressing way and o
* “The man who said two could live sy cheaply as one meant they oould &t
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